SCENE i.]          KING HENRY THJi Jj'ltTJtt.                  21
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue.
Give me thy hand.
Nym. I shall have my noble ?
Pist. In cash most justly paid.
Nym. Well, then, that 3s the humour oft.                   109
Re-enter Hostess,
Host. As ever you came of women, come in quickly to Sir
John. Ah, poor heart ! he is so shaked of a burning
quotidian tertian, that it is most lamentable to "behold.
Sweet men, come to him.
Nym. The king hath run bad humours on the knight;
that ;s the even of it.
Pist. Nym, thou hast spoke the right;
His heart is fracted and corroborate.
Nym. The king is a good king : but it must be as it may ;
he passes some humours and careers.                              119
Pist. Let us condole the knight; for lambkins we will
live.
SCENE II.   Southampton.   A council-chamber.
Enter EXETER, BEDFORD, and WESTMORELAND.
Bed. Tore God, his grace is bold, to trust these traitors.
Exe. They shall be apprehended by and by.
West. How smooth and even they do bear themselves I
As if allegiance in their bosoms sat,
Crowned with faith and constant loyalty.
Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend,
By interception which they dream not of.
Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow,
Whom he hath dull'd and clo^d with gracious favours,
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell                       10
His sovereign's life to death and treachery.